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I must confess I regarded my new linguistic acquisition
with much more complacency at the end of my first year
than at the end of my fifth or sixth. On my way to
Benares, as I have already mentioned, I spent a few hours
very pleasantly with Mr. Leslie, the Baptist missionary at
Monghyr. I mentioned to him that my friend Mr. Lyon
had learned the language, and was preaching in it. Look-
ing me full in the face, he said, to my surprise and
chagrin, " Depend on it, Mr. Lyon r»;iay use the words of
the language, but no one can be said to acquire it in a
year." I thought this a hard saying, but years after-
wards I was forced to feel its truth. I had in a year got
such a glimpse into the Hindustanee and Hindee lan-
guages as to have some conceptions of their nature, to
know their tone, and to bring them into partial use; but
I had a very limited notion of their nice distinctions,
their peculiar idioms, and their vast vocabulary, I can-
not say that the opinion on, this subject I formed in my
first year was entirely reversed by my after experience, but
it was largely modified.
While studying the native language, I felt myself study-
ing the native character as well. My teacher was very
patient, correcting my mistakes—mistakes, I must con-
fess, often repeated—without allowing even the slightest
surprise to appear in his countenance. He did not smile
at blunders at which, when I knew better, I myself
hearaly laughed When I showed the slightest impatience
at being checked he at once allowed me to go on as I
liked, though, as I afterwards knew, I needed to be
corrected. He was loud in praise of my progress,
declaring that I would soon surpass all my predecessors,
In my intercourse with, him I had illustrations of the
patience, the courtesy, and also the flattering, cozening

